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THE 


PROGRESS 
Mrs. C— PB. 


HE — Nature calls, who durſt to 

| will not her Commands obey ? 

That Reaſon often ſtoops to Love 

Is not ſo difficult to prove. 

Cupid has all our Hearts and 
þ.. Knees, 

And were his willing Devotees ; 

Some in an honeſt way, but ſome 

With foxtid Flames to 's Altar come; 

Their Incenſe neither pure nor juſt, 

But the baſe Dregs of rampant Luft : 

This I could prove from Manner ample, 

From Hiſtory and old Example; 8 


a 


[4] 


Bat ſhall confine myſelf at preſent 
To one Tn, freſh, and reſcent. 


Con was a Nymph b admir'd, 
And many Hearts her by had fir d; 


While Beauties took their Place, 
d fat trium on her Face; 
hile on her bl Cheek we ſpy. ; 


ooming 
The bluſhing Roſe and Lilly vie, 
And Cupids wanton in her Eye: 


Con ſoon grew ſenſible her Charms 
Gather'd innumerable Swarms 
Of Lovers fond, and dying Swains, 
Who took to win her mighty Pains ; 
Lies, Oaths and Vows, and pretty gy 
Came plentifully from their To 
The yn Fog 2 of her 
Play'd with t a cunni 
ay tho' ſhe Tong'd to be — 
And thoſe exceſſive Bliſſes taſte 
Which warm'd her Fancy, fir'd her a 
And oflly- yet were * 
Tho' ſhe perceiv'd her laclination. . 
Was vaſtly ſtrong for Propagation ; | 
And tho' by any Means ſhe myſt 
Believe her maſt enormous Luſt, 
Yet a Thought ſhot into her Head, 
That twould be prudent firſt to wed : 
Had ſhe a Husband for a Cloak, | 
She then might often; take a Stroke | 
With whom ſhe .pleas'd, and eaſe the Itch, 
Which {till was . tickling of _ Breeeh, 
And ſo on DMA di dc Site v4 


H F ſoon found out his Lady's. hs. 
ſtrove to give her Woman's Due: 


hy, 


* 


| 


1 

C3] : 
Kor hal vor of the Salle rt, >, = 
He's ſtill opt of the Saddle toſt. _— 


This Dru: he could not dear; 
Reſolves another Courſe to ſteer, . 
To give her Way, and let her range 1 ot 
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And pleaſe- herſelf wich er cy N 

Sus took the Hine ah wei 
A r able, 1 0 e — 7 Wu 
With him the Fd 1 4 05 gelten 
And of her he was 0 iJ — 
But could allay p 1 
Of this i Zu | y 


His Frontlets bud and I pre 2 1 
He ſees himſelf @' Widnes AS rol 


He raves and 41 duc i, "in vin: 
The Marri Oe we can't 5 
Nor can difo We it when we lift: 
The Law in this is moſt ſchere 
To many a wrangling hapleſs Pair. 
But if a prior Marriage | 
And Parties live to own thoſe Bands, 
The latter is diffoly'd of Courſe, , 
And they may legally divorce. 

This did our prudent Merchant trace, 
And found it luckily his Caſe. 


A certain Information ſhews 


His precious Lady's former Spouſe 

Was yet alive; away he hies * 
To Proctor for his Rr Advice. 

The Cauſe is heard; his Bus'neſs done, 

And he 98 rid of wanton Con, 
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This did Fake ane; to Coꝶ mach weeping, 
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But yet, 
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Then who *dygit_ charge a Sm PE HPan hers; 

She ſcorns your 950 CO! W Sluts, 4 

Bur "al for a Dram, turn. BB bbs —_ Scuts 
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And whas, Mankind moſt precious deem & 1 Fl 


Sweet was het Tempe T, and ner MW nd ſerene? 
Her Words deen goal in meltodi ous Str; 150 
Free fron black Thoughts the liv'd, ahd baſe 


Deſire, 
Calm was her Mind, and pure as Veſta? Rite: 
NY wanton Gayéties her Soul polſeid d, 4 
But Peace Narr * and Quietneſs her 

Breaſt, l 203 loi 03 nuten 
And all the ear Delights of ſoft, rranſpor t- 
ing Reſt. bn ne? e. 40. vom 2 
From free, Wit Enomg.coferife, Mind ve 
A tender Parent, ànd -d yirtuous Wife. 
Thus bleſt, the lid; und as {he lind ſhedicd, 
Devoid of Sullennels, devoid of Pride. 
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the Nuptials of his Serene 
Highneſs William, Prince 
of Orange, with Her Royal 
Highneſs Anne, . Princeſs 

_ Royal of Great-Britain, 


E Pow'rs who gave a Milton Voice 
Io ſing the Loves of Paradiſe, 
Aſſiſt my Mule ; an equal Choice 
Tempts her to ſtretch her Wing and riſe. 


Hymz n thy Nuptial Rites prepare, 
And light thy Torch with Hear nly Rays; 
Nothing impure or ſordid here 
Preſume to violate the Place. 

< 1d 30 2 fn ? (1 * 5 
Ye charming Graces too, advance, 
So brilliant, fpri , free, and gay; 
The lovlieſt VENUS here demands 
Your Preſence on this ſolemn Day. 


fs 
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Ye Mus Es, e harmonious Nine; 55 
Who Love, and, Poetry inſpire, 


Your ſoft melodipus Voices join, 


And tune them to the vocal Lyre. 


To Strains of bold and lofty Song 
(The Theme deſerves divineſt Lays vl 
Let all your Inſtruments be ſtrung, 
And wide reſound a Nassav's Praiſe. 


18. av! *tis He your Song demands; 
Paſt Ages own the glorious Name; 
On ad wil Monuments it ſtands, 


And while Virtue merits Fame. 
Rejoice ye Sons of Liberty; 
Erbe Root another Sprout. has ' ſhot ; 


Soon will it ſpread into a Tree, 
And ſafe defend your happy Lot. 


Succeſſive * have beheld 
Succeſſive Heroes in his Line; 

And Ages yet in Time conceabd, 
Shall ſee freſh Laurels round it twine. 


Nature, reſolv'd to be c leat, 
And giv ve the World a finiſh d Name, 
What &er was Worthy, Good, and Great, 
All temper'd in the Prince's $ Frame. 


* Alluding to the Prince s Motto, 
Tandem fit Surculus Arbor. 
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Heroic 


5 10 } 
Heroic Ardours fire his Breaſt | 
To ſtand Aiſtinguiſt'd' on Record, 


For: Tyrants by his Hand fippreſs'd, © 
ar e Lee reMiya. 


When in the Spring the Riſing Sun 
Shoots tchro the World his genial Ray, 
Our Hearts rejoice the Day's begun, 
And all the Face of Nature's gay. 


With equal Pleaſure we deſcry -  ' +, - 
Naſ]ovian Splendours dawning forth; 

Oh! may they rite: Meridian. ieh, 
Till ey'ry Tongue proclaim his Worth. 


The Great Nass au, auſpicious Name! 
Honours, . well-merited, aſſumes,; 

To us a Saviour W1L1'L IAN came, 

To bleſs," a Second W1LL1»M comes. 


How long, Britannia's Sons, will you 
Yourſelves with empty Bubbles chat? ET 
What more can gracious Heaven do, : 
Than lay its Bounties at your Feet? 


Ceaſe then your Factions; hate no more; 
For ever bid your Gries be dumb; 
Say, What can free-born Souls deplore' 
(Where Liberty and'© xanot come x 7 * 
15 1422 2 | 8 71 ISI UI) 
To Thee, fair Princeſs, heav'nly Maid, 
He offers free, unblemiſh'd Love e 
Accept the folemn Incenſe paid, r 
And all his pions Vows approve. 
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"Tis. done; her Princely Heart ſhe. yields; 
A Conqueſt worth an Empires Crom! 
Or Triumphs gain d in bloody Fields +21 
Or all - Ambirion calls Reno wn! 


Hep ! Vxtues, eminently bright, 

Te feet Perfection early grew; 5 * SY 

Goodneis and Majeſty unite, 0 
And All her: Father greatly - bei ” 


Behold the amiable Dane! 731 bios 
What radiant; Glories round her hing: : 
Such Virgin EVN to Ab 4 came; 
And ſuch to GORE Was * 


Form d hy her Royal Mother's Care, 
Her, Cliarms incellantly; improy'd,, 

In blooming Luſtre now appear 90 
By A ate Ne d. and, Ob r 


Imperial Graces; tale their Pace, 
105 ſtrike uh teyerential Abe ('l 
ind and Form contend de ui 11 1 
A Consorr worthy, 'a Nava e 


O happy Youth ! llluftrious Prince! 
What envy'd Bliſs thy Welcome greets! 
Thy juſt Pretenſions GEORGE befriends ; 
And ANN A8 2 — meets. 


O thou eternally St 3 

Send a choice Band of Angels down, 
To guard their Loves to Life's Extreme, 
And all their virguous Wiſhes crown. 
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Give them a Le ng th of joyful Da 82 {7 i 
Peace ever imiling eck their — 5 
May Morn and Ev'ning fpeak thy Praiſe, 

d Scenes of various Bliſs afford. 0 


May they behold (Heart Sighe !) 
Their princely Off-ipring nobly climb | 
By Virtue's Steps to Honour's eight; 
The Foreinoſt in the 'Lifts of Time 


Diſcord, with wild diſtorted Eyes, 
__-AndMiſthief-brooding' Envy drire 
Down toithoſe Reahms where endleſs Sighs, 

And diſappointed Malice live, © i 


But here let Streams of Pleaſure glide, ö 
Deep, ſtrong, and clear, and fmoothly on; 

No ruff ing Storms to foul the Tide, 

Till the laſt Ebb of Liſe be run. 


Then gently. Iooſen d from: their Clay, 20e 


* 


Their Souls to boundleſs Bis ſhall ſpring, 
There pure refin d Deyotions pay, 
And endleſs bo 'Peans ing. Oz ; 2 
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THE 
SkcRET HisToRY 
O F | | | 
Henrada Maria Tereſa. 


H ENRADA MaRr1a TERESA, Was deſcend- 
ed from a very ancient and honourable 
Family, on her Father's Side, but her Mother 
was of low Extraction. This Gentleman, ha- 
ving but a ſmall Eftate of paternal Inheritance, 
was obliged to cut out his Fortune with his 
Sword, which was the Fate of many others; 
he was a Perſon of great Conduct and Courage, 
and his gallant Behaviour ſoon rendered hi 
conſpicuous in the Eyes of the World. He had 
a lively and enterprizing Genius, was tall, well-- 
ſhaped, and his Complexion was ſo fair mixed 
with a due Proportion of red, and there was 
ſuch a Symmetry of Parts in his Face, that he 
obtained the Name of Fair. 

In his younger Years he married Jenin, 
whoſe Mother had but an indifferent Character; 
but the Daughter had a plentiful ren was 
a Woman of a deep Penetration, an api 
| CG Nature 


* 
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Nature, and always puſhed herſelf forward, 
hoping that ſhe ſhould thereby be one Day ad- 
vanced, and her Husband promoted to ſome 
conſiderable Poſt in the Army: Nor was ſhe 
deceived m her Expettation, for the had worm- 
ed herſelf into the Affection and good Graces 
of the Emprels's Siſter, who gave her not only 
a Place under her at Court, but made her (as it 
were) her Companion, and intruſted her with 
all her Secrets. | | 
She ſoon gained the Aſcendant over this 
Royal Lady, and nothing was tranſacted with- 
out her Conſent and Approbation. She was a 
Woman of ſo much Policy that ſhe prevailed 
with the Emperor to make her Husband a 
hunt, and indeed his Conduct and perfonal 
Bravery rendered him worthy of that Title. 
He commanded in Chief the Confederate Forces, 
When the Empire was threatened with a total 
Deſtruction upon an Invaſion of their Enemies, 
whom he frequently routed, and at laſt forced 
tlitm to quit the Country, and in the moſt ſup- 
Nett Manner to ſue for Peace. Having pre- 
erved the Empire from the impending Ruin 
that was over its Head, and Spelled the 
Enemy to retire ſhamefully into their own 
Country, having ſuffered many  ignominious 
Defeats, he had ſeveral Places of great Profit 
and Honour given to him, and was advanced to 
a higher Degree of Dignity. The Income of 
the many Poſts. he enjoy'd, together with the 
Advantages that accrued from the War, render- 
ed him the moſt wealthy Perſon in the Empire. 
As there is no Man without one Fault or ano- 
ther, {5 the greateſt Imperfection this Noble- 
man had, was Coveteoulneſs; but in reality he 
FU anne 4. 3 1 
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was not ſo very penurious as People repreſent- 
ed him, nor indeed ſo liberal as his Wealth an 
Digniry required, He conſidered that he h. 
ſeveral Daughters, and as he did intend. to 
match them with Families of high Rank, ſo he 
reſolved to give them Portions adequate co his 
own and their Husbands Qualities. | 
Hienrada was his Eldeſt Daughter, whoſe 
Wit and Beauty attracted the Hearts of many 
Noblemen, particularly of the young Count 
Adolphus, the Eldeſt Son of Count Guſtains Adol- 
phis. This young Nobleman had all the Quali- 
fications neceſſary to form a complete Gentle- 
man; but above all he was ſingularly remark- 
able for the noble Endowments of the Mind, 
he was ſtrictly Virtuous, and ſtrictly Chaſte; 
Charitable, Even-temper d, Good-natur'd, and 
a moſt kind and indulgent Husband. He 
eſteemed himſelf extreamly happy in his Mar- 
riage with Henrada, and ſhe was well pleaſed 
with her Felicity of having eſpouſed a young 
Nobleman, who had ſo many thining Excellen- 
cies, and manifeſted ſuch conjugal Tenderneſs, 
that ſhe was ſenſible of her being the only Ob- 
& of his Deſire. Thus they lived for many 
ears; and indeed might have lived many more 
in the ſame State had Henrada been {© prudent 
to have adhered to virtuous Principles. 
As the was a Lady of Wit and Spirit, ſhe 
took a ſecret Pleaſure in reading Poetry, of 
Which ſhe was a good judge; bur the Works af 
Congravin, gave her the greateſt Satisfaction. 
To give him what is due to h's Character, he 
Was one of the beſt of the Age, and a peculiar 
Talent in writing Comedies, wherein he never 
failed of fome double Entendre's, to raiſe a be- 
= C 2 coming 
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coming Bluſh in the Fair Sex: And when he 
made Love his Subject, he writ ſuch Softnels, 
that he made a deep Impreſſion in their Hearts. 
This was the Fate of Henrada, who was capti- 
vated with his Poems. If, ſays the, the bare 
Reading the Works of this Gentleman, can 
have ſuch an Effect upon our Minds, what: 
Wonders muſt he needs be capable of perform- 
ing, when we hear the Words from his own 
Mouth ? From thar Day ſhe ſtudied how there 
might be an Interview between them; and as 
Secrecy was a material Point in this Caſe, it was 
ſome time before ſhe could accompliſh her De- 
fign : Ar laſt the determined to write to him, 
which ſhe did to the following Effect. 'F 


Siznior Congravino, 

F you bave the Spirit of an Engliſh-man, yos 
I will alt refuſe a Woman's Challenge; meet me 
there fare this Evening in the Inamorate's Grove at 
the Bath of the Palace. Adieu. 


She ſent this Letter by a truſty Servant, with 
Orders to deliver it into Congravirto's own Hand, 
Who as ſoon as he had read it, ſaid, Give my 
humble Service to the Lady, and let her know 
that her Commands ſhall be punctually obey'd. 
This was acceptable News to Henrada, who, 

in reading her Favourite's Poems, had let the 

* Time pals away imperceptibly till it was almoſt 
Six o' Clock. She then began to prepare herſelf 
for a Sally, and diſguiſing herſelf in the beſt 
Manner ſhe was able, and yet not to appear as 
'a Perſon of the inferior Sort, ſhe haſten'd to 
the Place of Rendezvous, accompanied by the 
Female Servant whom ihe intruſted with the 
Secret. | In 


117 ] 

In a few Minutes after ſhe came thither, ſhe 
ſaw Congravino coming towards the Grove, up- 
on whoſe Approach the Servant retired, and 
play d the Part of a Centinel to give an Alarm, 
if any Perſon approached to interrupt their 
Converſation. As foon as he had the Honour 
of comming up to the Lady, whoſe Face was 
covered with a Veil, he ſaid, Madam, if you are 
the Heroine, who ſent me a Challenge this Day 
ro meet you at this Place, I defire to.know your 
Commands; but if you are ſome other Lady, 
who have made an Aſſignation here, I will in- 
ſtantly withdraw: For as you have the Right 
of Poſſeſſion, as being the Firſt, it would be 
indecent, as well as injuſt, to interrupt you. 
Sir, anſwered Henrada, I flatter myſelf in ſay- 


ing, that the Converſation of ſo polite a Gen- 


tleman as the celebrated Congravino, cannot fail 
of a kind Reception from me, who am the Per- 
ſon that ſent you the Challenge. They then 
ſeated themſelves on a Green Bank, and when 
they had talked half an Hour about one Affair 
or another, ſne pulled out of her Pocket a 
Volume of his Writings, and turning to a par- 
ticular Page, which treated of Love, told him, 
that ſhe had read that Piece with an inexpreſſi- 
ble Pleaſure, but deſired ſhe might hear it re- 
peated by him, for then ſhe was ſure it would 
receive an Addition of many Beauties, which 
the had not Senſe enough to diſcover. He 
readily complied with her Requeſt, and layi 


every Emphaſis in its proper Place, raiſed ſu 
an Emotion in the young Counteſs, that ſhe 
could not refrain from ſqueezing his Hand, and 
thereby letting him know what an Extacy ſhe 
was in. To work up her Imagination to the 
? Height, 


% 
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Height, hoping thereby to. gratify his Inclina- 
tions, he turned to ſome other Parts of the 


Book; which he read with' fach a Grace, that 
the had certainl yielded to any thing he would 
__ 1 Ne d not been interrupted by the 
. er of her Servant, who never- 
— he d and coughed twenty times before 
— 1255 on 8 She ge directly to 
- whiſpering faid, Madam, I per- 
ecive a Gentleman Mee his Courſe this Way, 
and by his Stature, Air, and Mien, I am per- 
faded that he is my Lord the Count. Go 
back, ſays the Lady, and bring the beſt Intel- 
ence you can; then turning to Congravino, 
me ſaid, Sir, I have rob much Reaſon to appre- 
hend a Diſcovery, and therefore muſt retreat 
In Time, but as a Signal of the Value I have 
. for you, I requeſt you to wear this for m 
Sake. She then took a Diamond Ring off be. 
Finger, which ſhe preſented to him, and which 
- ke received upon his Knees, and begg'd the Fa- 
ron of kiffing her Hand. My Hand, faid the! 
there is but little Sariefiftion | in ſuch a Trifle : 
And thereupon ſhe unveiled her Face. By all 
the Saints above, Madam, faid he, if I were 
to draw” the Picture of Venus to the utmoſt 
Pertection, I wou'd only aim to copy from ſuch 
à beautiful Original. Upon this he embraced 
her, kiſſed her Wich Ezey, and vow'd eternal 
Filelicy. The young Counteſs promiſed he 
 fhould hear quickly her, and upon her 
Szrvant's Return, ſhe went out at a rivate 
Part en the Grove, and was not detected by her 


Cobrtrary to the practiſe of moſt Perſons of 
Gele, Henrada Oey her Promiſe, 2 * 
C 
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the very next Day ſhe ſent him a Letter, 
wherein ſhe acquainted him, that ſhe wou 

be at his Houſe in cog that Afternoon.” She 
came pundtual to the Time appointed, and was 
received with all the tender Reſpect imaginable. 
They paſs'd the Evening in Gallantry, and be: 


fore they parted, they had the SatisfaQtion 
revelling together for the ſpace of two Hours, 
The Counteſs in a ſhort Time perceived the 
blooming Hopes of their unlawful Pleaſures, 
which prov'd to be a bs ap and thereupon 
having a Meeting to con ult what was 14 tg 
be done, they concluded to go to Aix le Chape 
where there was not 16 great a Probability 
their being diſcovered, as there might be if 
they went to the Saw. However they did not 
think it convenient to travel 7 5 and 
therefore concluded that the Counte ſhould 
ſet out firſt, and her Loyer follow her the next 
Day. Henrada travelled by {low Stages on pur- 
pole to give Congravino an Opportunity of over» 
taking her, which he did m about two Days 
Journey from Aix pho in they dined together, 
and in the Afternoon he took his Leave and ici 
forward. When he had arrived at Aix, 
hired a firft Floor conſiſting of ſix Rooms, and 
going to meet the — he ſeperated her 
truſty Servant from the reſt, and ſlipt a Letter 
into her Hand, directed for her Lady, wherein 
he acquainted her with what Steps he had taken; 
and adviſed what Method to purſue... ln the 
Evening Henrada arrived at the Lodgings, but 
was informed that a Gentleman had taken the 
firſt Floor: The young Counteſs ſeemed fur- 
pꝓrized, but on a ſudden, with a ſmiling Coun- 
tenance, ſhe ſaid, If he be a true Chevaliere, 1 
"APY | wee 
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will ſurrender five Rooms to a Lady in my Di- 
ſtreſs, and thereupon ſhe took Poſſeſſion of 
them. Congravino being informed by the Mi- 
freſs of the Houſe of what had _ paſſed, and 
that ſhe could not poſſibly refuſe a Lady of her 
Quality, 'to whoſe Family ſhe was under many 
Obligations, he ſaid, He would be content with 
the ſingle Room, and hoped the Counteſs would 
permit him to acknowledge the Honour ſhe had 
done him in accepting the Lodgings. He was 
introduced immediately, and after mutual 
Complements, they paſſed the Time away in 
diſcourſing on various Subjects, till Supper was 
laid upon the Table. When the Cloth was re- 
moved, Henrada told him, That there was a 
greater Conveniency in the Lodgings, than he 
Was aware of; for a Door opened out of her 
'Bed-chamber upon the Stair-Caſe, oppoſite to 
Tus, whereby they might have an Opportunity 
of converſing together without Suſpicion. 
' © They continued here the whole Seaſon, ro 
the great Joy and Satisfaction of each other; 
and tho' they were known by ſeveral Perſons ot 
Quality, yet they carried on their Intrigue with 
ſuch Subtlety, that they did not give the leaſt 
Occaſion for Cenfure. They now prepared to 
return home, and began their Journey after the 
fame Manner as when they ſet out. 
Ihe Kind, the Tender, and the Aſſectionate 
Adolphus received his Lady with open Arms; 
whether he had received any Information of her 
Behaviour, is what Hiſtory does not mention ; 
however he was fo cautious, that he did not give 
his Domeſticks any Umbradge to ſuſpect his 
Vneaſineſs. A little before Bed-time, looking 
very intently upon the young Countels, he —— 

1 Either 
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| Piiter res deceive me, or your La 
48930 Your Lordſhip Wer much 
9 ſhe erh without ſhewing an 
'of Concern. Then; Madam, ſaid 
"Count; 1 hope your Ladyſhip will give Kt yp 
Satisfaltian of knowing the Father's Name; 
As ſhe would not comply with his Deſire, the 
"were ſeperated by Content from Bed, and din 
that State they continued for twelve Years, aud 
kept a conftant Correſpondance with Coygravins. 
At length Henrada was delivered of a Daughter, 
of whom all the Care 2 naps was taken; 
and ſhe was. bronghr up in the Houſe with her 
Mother. Much about mais Time the Counteſs's 
Father died, whereby his Titles deſcended to 
her, and * them, a 8922 Eſtate to 1. Nee 


* 


the Dignity. Little Mis, encreafing i 
Bad the © Happinek ofple of pleafing her Morher, whi 
perceived in her the Wir 2 Sprightlineſs q 
the Father; who dying a fem Years after, 
ſuch an entire Confidence in Henrada, char he 
Made her tvs ſole Heireſs and Executrix, not in 
the leaſt doubtin * ſhe would take care 
his Daughter. true, he did not recom- 
mend the Child i her, which he itn 255 
would be fruitleſs, bei perſuaded that 
da would always look upon her with ar Eye 
of Tenderneſs and Affection. She took as 
much Care of her Education, as if ſhe had 
been her Legitimate-Daughter, and no Pains or 
Coſt were ſpared to.make her an accompliſhed 
young Woman. She would not permit her to 
be called by any other Name than her Father's, 
for whoth the retained a grateful Remembrance, 
and, as it is ſaid, ſhed many Tears, when the 
looked earneſtly "ug Miss: She took 2 
ve 


[ 22 


have her imbibe +> moſt virtuous Principles, 
and to be inſtructed in the ſtricteſt Rules of Mo- 
rality, that her Mind might not be formed only 
with an Idea of U iat drt was Good, but e el 
with the Practice of it; and alſo to have an Ab- 
horrance of entertai ning a Notion of any thi, 
tending to Vice or Diſhoneſty, even in the mo 
minute Point. A Mind thus framed in its ten- 
er Years, muſt render the Perſon the De- 
ight of Mankind, elpecially when arrived to 
* Maturity. 

Whether Henrada laid too much too Heart 
the Death of; Congravino, I cannot take upon 
25 to determi ne; ſhe did not ſurvive him above 

Years; at laſt bein - Tran with a lingring 

Diftempe „ ſhe was adviled to take the Country 

ir, but e ſeveral times, and her Con- 
177555 being greatly impaired by her Sick- 

box The was at laſt conſtrained to pay the laſt 


ebt to Nature. * 
When the was ſenſible of the Approach 'of 
Death, the called for Miſs, gave, her her Bleſ- 
Ang, and having made her ill, left her all her 
"Father's Eſtate, by whom ſhe was  impowergd 
o leave it to whom the pleaſed, and made a ve- 
Ty. large Addition to it. "She died a Penitent, 
and Was 551 * had wronged ſo good a, Huſ- 
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EexoT.s from a poor Pokr, 


Lord j R EASON.. 


8 ſome 80 An, proud sf King 
- Good, © 
That loves his age and protects their Blood 
From cruel Foes,” that wou'd their Feace _. 
- deſtroy, 1 198 111 | 

And uncontrobd cheir fruitful Plains enjoy; 3 
At laſt, by Rebel Subjects, is cilown'd, H 
And, by ſome impiousTyrant's Hand, dechror'd: 
Is Reaſon fall'n! once Empreſs of the Mind, 7 


* 
#7 


And in her Room has ſcarcely left behind 

Nought but the Will, a Power dark and blind. 
Reaſon, that when weak Virtue went aſtray, 

Shone forth to ſhew the vain deceitful Wax 

That Man purſu'd, led on by wild Defire,' _ 

And never cou'd, without her Light, retire,  _. 

Is flpwn to Heaven; 3 from Whence che Goldes N 

came, 


The World gro wn Reprobate ind yoid of Shane. 1 
And if behind her, kit an Influenge fell,  - | 
We think by Reaſon, but we act by. Will 

And now, behold a Race of impious Souls! 


Whom neither GOD, nor Fear of Man con- 
trouls; | Morality 


5 


Morality is rooted from che Breaſt, 
And Virtue now is what they moſt deteſt ; . 
Her Rules are rugged, and they cannot bear, 
To taſte aPlealure that's the ſincere. - '_ 
* that to Ruin Men with Joy ſhoy” d 


And bug that 405 by which oy re wo $a: 
8... | 


4 «6 +4. a © 


ons ever Reaſon now char Mortal bind, 
Whoſe 7 s to Viet, gol or L ES? 2 
Or, if che Goddeſs a | 
Whith of us all Her 5510 80 es Ly * 
If blinded Paſſion el the lab'ring Breafh, 
Reaſon ſer the Saul ar Reſt ? . 

Neffba vue ſeldom at the Helm refides 

To e the Veſſel thro the furious Tides. 
ur Will 1 eager are we to obtain, 

For 2 Pleaſures we ve whole Years of 


Hor 1 8 the ſorckd Boſom reigns 
And fotters down the Soul 


Eager to graſp thus cver 2 oy, 
M n 10 — on Heaven ns a 1 15 e ge 
When Reaſon' s loſt, what num — Ills enſue? 
And where's a. Power can ole Ills tabdue ? | 
Reaſon onee loſt, Religion too is gone, 
For ſhe tis keeps Religion on her Throne 
Thoꝰ Reaſon cannot mount. ſo wondrous high, 
To ſee GOD's Glory with a ſtegdy . 
Yet Reaſon tells us, there's a Deity. 
For Man to aim at more, who dwells below, - 
Is Sin ; Preſumption ev to with to know. 
-I with I cou'd not ſay Religion too 
Has almoſt bid the guilty World adieu; 
| Th 


L 


4251 
Tho? her chaſt Rules, were never more proſeſt 
Than now they ſeem; they ne er were more a 


J 
She's now conyerted vun Cloak for Rnaves, 
And damns, I fear, more People than ſhe ſaves: 
If baſe Hypochrity deſerves a Hell, Ur 
- What — — 5 it, the World can tell; 
Well may the Ign'rant Laymen £0 aſtray, 
When Religion leads em from Religions W 
Let them look tot, who have the Care of Souls, 
And mark, at laſt, who prove the greateſt Fools; | 
Thoſe who thus ignorant devour the Bait, 
Or thoſe cloſe Heads, who frame the baſe Beceit. 
f Man by Man can have his Sins forgiv'n, 104 
he Rich can never be excluded Hey n- 
But Reaſon has bereft the Soul of Light, 
And once more Chaos. is return'd, and Night. 
Then ſince Religion's ſelf is almoft dead, 
Her Virtues too are flying, or are fled : 
Charity, that _ beſt Character Thy 
Scarce pitying others, now is turn d Self- 
Indigence, herſelf, from Bande aer is 2 75 
By — * Ra — who deny her Bread, 
ſtea ds a noxious Hole, 
And Hunger's ſafer” to expel the Soul. 


* 


hen wholeſome Reaſon has forſook the Mind, 
Unleſs damn'd Intereſt preſeryes the Flame, I 
Satan himſelf is true, whilſt Int'reſt ſerves, 
What are your Promiſes from Kings to 


She ſeldom leaves Humanity behind. 

Friendſhip is now grown but an empty Name, 

Int'reſt that o er the ſpacious World does 

And make a Villain, where it finds no Fool 

And where there's none, Man from all Nate 
ſwerves. 

Sp lacred made, but idle, empty Tags? 


26 
Whilft Int reſt ſerves, they All endure the Yoke, 
But that once oer, Alliance ſoon is broke. 1 
Promiſes, now, to no ＋ 3 are made, 
And Promiſe-making me a Trade, 
Promiſes ſerve to abs the Husband blind, - 
When viticus Women promiſe to be kind,” 
And their lemd Hearts-are wamntonly inclin'd. - 
Promiſes tend to make the Squire a F ol, 
When firſt he enters Pollitician's School; 
When a Blue Ribbon, with à perjur'd Face," F 
Shall ſqueeze ' ais Hand, and promiſe him a 
Place 9713 u 
But when luis poclet's drain d A lirtle ary 0 0 
Both Place and Promiſes take Wings, and- 
Thus do Men Truth for ſordid Gold diſpiſe, 
And Mouths of _— —— Dens of Lies," 
No wonder, Perjury ſo powerful rei e 
When Reaſbn 8 fled, but little eee 
* — preſent, Virtue'd ne er de 
O F 1 Mn 
So very frequent; bor the Sake of Gold; 2769 
Mankind may own'a'Pow'r fi Upreme above,” 
But Gold they worſhip, for 'tis Gold they bel 
* makes Wr Fools ſo fond of 
Po b, 2 
Bit open-mouth'd t to catch the Golden Shower?" 
Stateſmen Affection for their Country ſhow? * 
Ver tis to Gold ſhe does her Safety owe. 
Juſtice herſelf by Money is arraign d, 2 
The Rich from Wickedneſs are ne er reſtrai d 
The poor 2 8 ſure to meet his wretched” 
Fate, 56 
Whilſt wealthy Villains loll in Chairs of State 
The Youth _ ary from the Inſtrutting 
School, opt 
Gladly ſhakes oil Thoughts of Reaſ2n'sRuls, 
Ali Thin 
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Thinks he's already bore it much too long, 
That all is Right he does, tho all is Wrong. 

If fickle Fortune has not made him great, 
By giving him a competent Eſtatq 
Cheats and Devices ſtill per plex his Head, 
Compel'd to Roguery to get his Bread. 

Or it the Goddeſs to the Fool proves kind, 

His little Riches over-weigh his Mind. 

From this Extrayagance, to that he runs, 

And what moſt ruins him, but rarely ſhuns : 
If perjur'd Beauty ftrike the Ideot's Eye, 

All Senſe of Vartue, does his Luſt defy ; - 
Reaſon long ſince too baniſh'd from her Throne, 
Still on he ventures, and with Joy's undone. 
Arabia's Bird thus Reds on high that Fire, 

In whoſe bright Flames ſhe does at laſt expire. 

How fall'n is Man ! from that ſublime Degree, 

When GOD created him ſo ſure, ſo free | 
From every Vice, and in him breath'd a Soul, 
Sufficient each Temptation to controul;üw 
But curs'd Ambition ſway'd too much within, 
And to be Greater, tempted him to Sin; | 
The Tree of Knowledge taſted, ſoon he fell, 
And liv'd obnoxious to the Pow'rs of Hell. 
The following Age grew viler than the paſt, 
Sure to — the Vices of the laſt: 
At1 ere's come a baſe degen'rate Brood, 
Immur d to Rapine, and in ſhedding Blood, 
Who've baniſh'd Reaſon, and all nat'ral Love, 
And driven Juftice to the Courts above; 
Each to the other proves a mutual Foe, 

And are, themſelves, the Sowrce- of all their 

Woe. 


* 


TO 


[ 281 
N To 
MAH 4 


HO” Tales of Love to your exalted Mi nd 
9 ſeem, and for baſe Ends de- 
n i 
Fa gen'rous Maid, | to meet with here 
Nought but the Produtt of a Soul ſincere; 
And as gay Truth ſhall in my Numbers'flow, 
May lovely Zena grant a Lover's Vow : 
Flatt'ry I hate, but moſt of all deſpiſe . 
The forming Knave, when offerr'd your chaft 
0 yes; | 
As the beſt Soil on pureſt White appears, 
What ſiverves from Virtue, ftill offends thy 
Ears: 

95 Jaſtice and Truth Twin-Siſters dwell in thee, 
And in thy Breaſt commence ſweet Harmony. 
Fair Nymph, forgive, ſince Gyid bids me ſing, 

; 1. 41 Damon ſtrike the trembling String, 
ve I need, Apollo, to implore 

Thy Aid, her * are greater, I adore; 
Unhappy Damon, whom, ill Fate removes, 
Far from the Object that he deareſt Loves, 
Yer in my Thought ſhe ever doth appear; 
O that her Perſon was but half as near, 

- Swift as a Dove, that cuts the yielding Air, 
With eager Steps I'd meet my charming Fair; 


Thy 


F 
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Thy Sight engaging wou'd afford more Charms, 
Than — lock d in Alecmena's Arms: 
Jvve lov'd three Nights, and then the Fit was 

oier, 
But ten times three cannot exhauſt my Store: 
O were J ſure that, Zena, you poſſi x 
But half the Fire that burns in Damon's Breaſts 
Then with a Pleaſure cou'd I drag my Chain, 
In hopes & er long, you'd mitigate my Pain. 
Ah! fruitleſs Thought, methinks een now 

you ſtand, | | ; | 
With this Epiſtle in your tender Hand; 
With cold Diſdain commit it to the Fire, 5 


Whilk in a greater I myſelf expire; 
And angry term Preſumption, my Deſire. 
Many there are who round your Beauty wait, 
And knowing that, can't wonder at my Fate; 
But tho' no Grace, nor Beauty, in me ſhine, 
Yet think I love you with a Flame Divine; 
For thy dear Sake, wou'd willing partwith 74 


That Men eſteem, or good, or pleaſant, call, 
For you wou'd gladly live, or wou'd c 
tented fall. | 
Altho' Tm now of every Joy poſſeſs'd, 1 
That Nature heaps to make 2 Children bleſt, 
Vet wanting thee, I cannot taſte the reſt. . 
What's all her boaſted Gifts, alas, to me ! 
Thou art her choiceſt, and I have-not thee. 
Not Gally-Slaves more cruel Torments bone 


Nor howling Wretches ſhut from Bliſs above 
Than he who ſuffers a rejected Love. 
Till now my Honour kept my Love conceal'd, 
Which elſe a long Time — ad been reveal'd. 
But now gay Strepbon has reſign' d the Prize, 
I, fure, may own the Conqueſt of your Eyes; 
R with fue h Reyerence approach your Power, 


IC + 


As holy Hermits do their Saints gdore; 
E. 


O thar 
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O that my Saint, as beautiful, were kind, 
A truer Votary the ſhou'd not find. 

O Zena ! Zeng.! think ere tis too late, | 
What Loye rejected, may at length create 
Youth, Strength, and Beauty, quickly fly away, 
And Love — is ſubject to ＋ 4 
But your dear Image is ingrav'd ſo deep 
Within my: Heart, that nou ghr but Death's 

eat Sleep 
Can 5 re eraſe it thenes, Then lovely Fair, 
Tis hard to die with Love and with Deſpair; 
To Love I ou d reſign — — — 
To die deſpairing, is too 
It, cruel Zena, you will ſtill deny, | 
Where for Relief muſt wretched. Damon fly? 
immortal Pow'rs, who did all create, 
Why was-I-born to love, and the to hate ? 
Too partially your Gifts you do beftow 
Upon your Race, ſince all muſt undergo 
Your common Bleſſing, or your common Woes 
Where L were upon lome diſtant Shore, / 

e Winds do grumble, and rough Billows 

a892ar 5; >: 
ver even there I ſhou'd fall ſhort of Reſt, 
What Wind! what Mares! can cool a Lover's 

' - Breaſt ? 

In vain I wiſh! in yain 1 promiſe Aid; 
My Love will laſt until my Life's decay'd. 
This is my Comfort; twill not long endure, 
Death! skillful Death! can work a Lover's 
Cure. 47 
The Time is paſt, you were not ſo — 
But I, weak Pilot, knew not how to ſteer. 
I thought myſelf ſecure on every part, 


Nor dreamt of Tempeſts, when 10 near Hour 
| Heart: | | 
| 80 


J. 


E. 
$0 joyful Marriners the Port deſery 
Nor think of Dangers when a eq It nighs 
When, on a ſydden, dreadful Storms ariſe, 
And * loft Haven ſoon for ſakes their Eyes. 
O that I cow'd, in Ovid's ſofter Dreſs, 
In Strains pathetick, my great Love expreſs; 


Then might I hope a ſweet Relapſe from P 

Bye . alas! can Damon Verſe obtain N 
ruſtick Numbers cannot hope to lat, 

Vet on he ſings, to give his Paſhon eaſe. 

Thus the fond cio s did, in Times of Vore, 

From cruel Galatea Aid i im lore, 

To Rocks and Mountains — 7 forth his 

Strains, 

Whilſt ſhe bord by, regardleſs of his Pains. 

Think not that Heav'n cou'd a Form create 

So gay, ſo beauteous, purpoſely to 152 * 

Great is thy Power, but thy Mercy V 

O let me not to Hake, a Victim fall: 1 

Let me not thus be tortur d with Delpair, 4 

Say that you pity, tho' no Pity bear, F: 

The Brave, as well” as conquer, take Delighth, 
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To the Tune of, Hogan of HoucnroNn. 


-* 
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E NORFOLK Freeholders, whoſe generous Hearts 
Are Proof againſt Bribes, and the Courtier's mean 
Arts, * . | a 4 
Of. Four Freedom and Power, expreſs a true Senſe, 
And bravely ſtand up in your Country's Defence, © 
Let no infignificant Cenſures affrjghe, - SITY | 
Nor deter you from acting what's Honeſt Right; 
For Wiſe-Men agree (and tis ſure the fame Thing) 
That ſerving our Country, ts ſerving our King. 


3 

IF Wiſdom and Prudence direct Now your Choice, 
A Bacon and Woodhouſe Hy claim to your Vaice $ 
We know by Experieut# one Patriat is juſt, 
And for Gold ne fed, nor .abuy'd his great Truſt, 
Fo fo worthy a Member let Wooghouſe be join d, 
Whoſe Judgment, wi Courage, whoſe Greatneſs of Mi 
Contemns theſe Deſigus chat are ſordid and baſe, 
And can ner be corrupted by Penſion or Place. 
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YOUR Foreign Monſteur : may their Liberty looſe, 
And be doom'd all their Lives to wear Wooden-Shoes, 
Hard Reſtraints may be laid upon Ruſſians, and Poles, 
But it's Liberty ſuits beſt with true Engliſh» Sou; 
Letis agree, and abandon” then each ferviſe Kuave, | 
Who for Honour or Gain would his Country enſlave, 
For ever oppoſe Boys, ſuch narrow ſouPd Elves, 


And chooſe. Men as Free .as Byaue as yourſchyes, 
| 107 1 _ 
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8 * 
COME, an Health to d ED MUND, and round 
let it paſs, — at: 4 i „ 1 * 
May he be Excifd that refuſes his Glas; 8 


What Curſe more ſevere can befal the foi Foul, * 
Who tamely ſabmits to become 'a Court Foot? 
Sir ED MUND the Noble, the Generous and Wiſe, / 
Deteſts from his Heart that damm d Smt. of Exeiſes 
Our Trade hell defend as "the Source of all Wealth, 
Let us Vote in His Intereſt, and Drink tp ki: Healch, 
$1} 1 Ne-'! 39: 4b WOX NO 26% 
THE Cafty may gull, and deceive the Unwiſe, |, -| | 
And with Gravity , propagate marvellous Lies ; 
But all who have common Diſcretion” and Yenſe, 
Diſcern their Deſign and Laugh at their Pretence-; 
Thus we know, that the Tale about the TP ithe- Bil, 
Is the pure Invention of Politie Skillz 
Theſe are Methods oft practisd, ſo ſays, Dr. SWIFT, 
f 


When a bad*Canſe is finking, and ar the laſt shift. 
| VI. f 1eme“ | 
BUT hold ——, one more . Glaſs we will drink 
tho! we die, e 
"Tis an Health to a 1/oodhouſe —, ſure none can deny; 
May He with Sir BD MUN D' meet equal Succeſs, _ 
_ Heaven indulgent 5 ae 
And may ev'ry Country meet with ſuch Friends, 
Who Uke Bacon and Woodhouſe have no private Ends 3 
Then, then, ſhall fair Ziberty ſplendid appar, _ 
And the Plow, with our Trade ſhalt enrich ench 
Year, | | | £970 =. 
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FF, * ns ad Miſchance.; in Trade, 

A Dealer has a Failure made, 
His Creditors, both great and ſmall, 
Cry out upon hien, one and all, 
What a ſad fal Kuave i is this, to bite us ! ! 
What Trifles has he left co right us! 
Where is the Villain ? Could I find him, 
Says one, You'd ſee how faſt I'd bind him; 
Had he deen honeſt; he'd have told Hg 
And not ws own Diſaſters roll'd us. 
Each, cruel asa Jew, or Turk, 
Sers all his Engines hard to work ; 
Baliffs, and Baliffs-Dogs, are out, 
With each fome ſorry Scoundrel ſcoutt, 
To trap the Wretch, whoſe horrid Fau't, 
Is = owe more than he has got 
To pay and, being caught," is haul'd, 
To be by Mr, Bum enthral'd 
In ſome dark diſmal louſy Cell, 
The dire Epitome of Hell; 
From thence, if Plantiff won't hear Reaſon; 
He's ludgg'd ; in haſt away to Priſon, 
Ae pre out a wretched Life, 
Torn from his Family and Wife; 155 
And they muſt beg, or ſtarve and periſh, 
Without one Soule their Souls to cherith.; 
And all becauſe twas Fortune's Will 
The Man ſhould her Diſpleaſure feel. 


* 


Now, 


— 


Now, ſhould we take a Trip to Court, 
There Trade and Tradeſmen are a Sport; 
Conſcience is laughed out of Doors,, 
And Fools and Knaves are ſeen by Scores 
Courtiers, to ſhine at Maſhuerade, 

And flaunt it out in rich Brocade, 

In Gold and Silver, Silk and Lace, 

With 1 en mmm - | 
Meanly ſubmit their 
To get in honeft Tradeſra Books; 

And when they're calFd upon to pay, 
You muſt another Twelve-month ftay; 
Tenants ar2 broke, and left their . 
And others know not how to ſtand: 
Beſides all this, my Lord has had 

A Run of Luck moſt dreadful bad; 
Quadrille has late his Lordthip made 

A Debtor in the Gaming Trade, 

| And Debrs of Honour mult be paid: 
Therefore, ſays Steward, I adviſe, ©. - 
If you your Time and Labour prize, 
No longer make yourſelf a Bubble, 
Nor give my Lord this needleſs Trouble; 
For, if you ſhould again intru 

Indeed, my Friend, I muſt be rude: 
This I aſſure you, on my Word, 

Is the good Pleaſure of my Lord. 

And can there be at Court a Peer 
So baſe as ei OE here? 
There is; I could freely name him 

If by ſo doing I cou'd ſhame Toy, _— 
However, gueſs —— Says one, I wi 
Pray Heaven it be not T——— 

He who has built a noble Houſe, 
For which he has not paid a Souſe; 
The fame to furniſh he is willing, 
If he couꝰd do't without a Shilling 


© - 


P 
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Charge omit, or leaſt Expence ; 


But 15 Vpbollterer has Senie; un 5 
Too much he's ſuffer d from him, I know, 1 
And will not budge without the Kino- 10 


So, there it ſands, how melancholy ! ! 
A Monument of noble F olly 1. 
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BEAUTY. 
A Barleſque POE M. 


brit m the Lady H n, 
formerly Meſs E-—=s. 
| F Go who's erfect, infinitely wiſe, | 
1 Has made each Thing that SAL FR; 
And if wha + ITE cap his great Wiſdom pleaſe, 
Whoſe Mind's Id curious and unerring ſces' 

The wondrous Products of this ſpaciaus Ball, 
How comes it then that Beauty does not fall J2 


As well as Life, the Property of all? 
. Why are me few. for their great beauty 


5 priz d 2 
But many more for Uglineſs deſpis dc. 
True Beauty is a Quality divine, 1 
Which human Knowledge cannot well .. 


And moiſt admir'd where ſhe leaſt does ſhine 
Ifaviſh Nature has beſtow'd a Face, | 
| | Ae endow d with — attraZtiy C Grace, 
= 10 


7 i 
N 


To theſe Perſections 2 a pleaſing Air, 
That juſtly ſtile her Faireſt of the Fair: 

The charming Toy is ſo elate with Pride, 
She thinks the Goddeſs miſt in her reſide; 
Conſults her Glaſs imagines there ſhe finds 
Charms fit to captivate the proudeſt Minds: 
Lhe, NN Hearts ſhe uncontrouPd. muſt 


And views her own Sex with a cold Diſdain; 


Yet ſome, perhaps, might all theſe Charms 


diſpoſe, 
And One, leſs charming better pleaſe the Eyes. 
Strephon, perhaps, may-Flavia's Face reject, 
Yet Damon pay it a profound Reſpect. 
VVe fancy Beauty whereſoec'er we love, 
And every V Voman may a Beauty prove; 
For Lovers cannot Imperfections find, 
By others ſen, for every Lover's blind 
Thus is the Goddeſs worſhip'd here below, 
By wav'ring Fancy, and eternal Shew. 
But let thoſe vain Idoletors all know, 
© That Beauty dwells not in a Sphere ſo low: | 


And never yet cou'd Man her Glories trace, 


VVithin the Confines of a human Face. 
VVou'd Man a real laſting Beauty find. 
Chooſe not by Outſide, but inſpett the Mind; 
There tis the Goddeſs, keeps her awful Seat, 
And treads down Pride beneath her ſplendid 


juſtice and Truth flow from her happy Sphere, 


Nor durſt Hypochriſy her Throne come near. 
Envy and Malice from her Preſence fly, 
And ſhun the Brightneſs of her purer Eye: 
In her ſhines Goodneſs, and ſeraphic Love, 
And all that can to Admiration more. 


F agi 
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Carbundled Lad V. 


| Inſerib d to the SAM E. 


e and a Toaſt, 
And could of Charms and mighty Con 
queſts boaſt; 
And long fair Clara Cipid's Darling ſhone, 
And Beauty's Empire feem'd to Site alone. 
Baccbia, provok d to ſee the Urchin's Game, 
Reſoly d to ſpoil his Sport, and gain the Dame; 
ly'd her hard Fran, Wie, and Gin, 
A Clara takes em all moſt ä 
Bacebys was pleas d to fee rich Rubies _ 
Alt er her Face, and bloating in her Eyes: 
978 ſays he, go make thy fruitleſs Moan; 
y Stamp's vpon her, and hes de own. 
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Politick L ADN: 
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O R. 


TRIAL the beſt Proop of 
 Av1LITY. 4 


laſeri's to the SAME 


16 had a Fortune vaſtly great, 
And with che Firſt at Contr the flaunted, 
But there's no Happineſs compleat, 

If any fingle Thing is wanted. | 


This was our Chloe's wretched Caſe, 
She ſlept alone, when ſleep ſhe © cou'd ; 


She would not wwlingly diſgrace 
Herſelf, her F umily, nor-Blood. 


To marry, ſhe at laſt reſoly'd ; 
But how if Matters ſhou'd not fit? 
This on her Pillow ſhe revoly'd, 
And fear'd the ſhow'd at laſt be bit. 
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40 
Such a Misfortune to prevent, 
She thinks, and many Ways contrives z 
For Marriage, ſure, was never ears 18 
For Ladies to be Virgin Wiyes. 


A Lady-Lord was deeply ſmitten, 
And made his Tenders all his Form; 3 
Letters of Love and Sonnets written, 
All fpoke his Paſſion very warm. 


Chloe convinc d. his Forms a app approy th 


DH 


Vet {Hill refug'd to ſign a Se 
His Vows ſhe heard, hs Perſon lov'd, 
Vet better Proofs ſhe wanted ſtill. 


My fierce Deſites.! | 
asel, de Love ſhall een, 3 1 
So, boldly claſps her in her Bed, 


And then = What then ? — She's free ta 
marry. 


But many Months firſt took to 7 prove; 
If he was ſound, and ſtrong, and able ;_ 

And when ſhe found all ri right Sr: Love, N 9 
She lock d te Salon in hee Stbl.” 1 * 


SHAM LOYALTY: 
; l oR, THE / | 1 4 
| Diſappointed Poet. 
eden bid eien c ayer cl! 
Abounding more with Pride than u, 


Is tam'd for ſcurging wanton Whores, 
And loud for Ne formation roars ; 


Old Bawds and Bullies, woe betide em, 
If e'er he comes along a- ſide em,; 
A mortal Enemy is he 5 ; 
- ny . Sort of Larceny : | 
Nor, ſure, can any Chriſtian blame him, 
No more than any one can ſhame him: 
And is he not much in the Right, 
Since he can get good» Money by't ? 
This Tillage yields a better Crop, 
Than the dull Bus'neſs of a Shop: 
Beſides all this, he is a Whig, 
Nor for the Tories cares a Fig; 
Staunch for the Court, and all their Meaſures, 
And. always ſuppliant to their Pleaſures : 
For George, and Orange, who but he? 
In that he's right, all muſt agree; 


As 
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As by the Sequel will appear, 
To all moſt evidently clear. 

A tatter d Poet, Ach in Though 
Worth not a fingle Harry's Gr 
Had wrote ſome Lines *, Ne toy, } 


And much applauded they were by 
1 on the by Fre — 

P t, . rtuge-t + 
Inſeribes em 80 8 1442 F 
Then, under Seal, folds up ks Poem, 
And fo delivers it unto him. 

The Knight the Bill of Parcels op'd; 
Behold, beyond whate're he hop' d; 
He ſees, with pleaſing Admiratzon, QC: 
His Name at large in Dedication; 
But, ere another Line he read, 
This prudent Speech came from his Head of 
"Tis mighty well, my Friend, but I, . 
Long fince, proteſted ſolemsiy, 0 2 
Whatore I do, and if I know it, 
Ne're to give Money to a Poet. 
This is the Patriot, whoſe Pretenfins 
To Loyalty ex Dimeriſions ; 1 
But tho* he ſeems ſo wondrous gan, | 
He values neither Roof nor owner i Rt 107 
Nor does he care a ſingle Straw, | © 4 


—_ 


(It one may juſt Concluſions draw). 
For either er Brunſwick, or Waſſeu.: | 
au 00 th an Karri: ; 
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ane nee nen he 


STEPHEN Ducks 


Cugratulatory Po E M on the 
Nuptials of the Prince of 
Orange, with the Princeſs 


Royal of England. 


E Sons of Apollo, whoſe Cenſure, or Praiſe, 

With equal Regard ftill affeck my dull 
Lays; 

Give Ear to my Ditty, nor think it a Shame, | 

That Duck (ke a Phenix) reywes. from his 
| Flame: 

Dares ones ore engage the bold Pens. of his 

ime 


And, Swan-like, hums out his Declenſion f in 
Rhime. 


Then, 2. with Flambeaux and Torches 

0 
wan Bard thro the Shades of dark 
Let him ſing, like old Homer, of Venus and Mars, 


his fam d for her Beauty, and that for his Wars. 
Were 


Were my Pen but as — as my Flail, how I'd 
write 
Ol Conjugal Raptures, and am rous Plight : 
How the Goddets and God 1 in Conjunthon were 
laid, 
Breath'd nothing by Tranſpor t,and Cupid obe y'd, 
Rais'd mutual Deſires in each other's {oft Breaſt, 
Exalted to Pleaſures, which can't be express d, 
Till vanquiſh'd by Love, and its powerful 
Alarms, 


Both e d, hey were both rich in 


Methinks I behold how Bund- bh, 
Davide W. Surges, and ſteer thro? the 
| Dar 


Send Pray'rs to Neptune, ö und him n Shore, 

And give — the Nymph whom his Soul "does 
adore ; 

Whilſt Hero with languiſhing Eyes does behold 

Th . rous Lover, more dear that her 

| Gold. N 

Now turns from Abydos to Seſtes Hor — 

And, with Looks of Expettance, leis the 
Pre; 

vvhilſt 7; ritons attend round the am . Fourb, 

Sound Peals of loud Joy for this Inſtance of 
Truth : 

As his Arms cleave the VVaves, his Deſire grow 
more high, 

And, at Sight of the Fair, dies i in n Tranſports 

of Joy. ET Hen 8 


FInis _ and Ajn — but whit Praiſe cart 


To: Objects 15 worthy,” 0 beauteons' a5 5 they > 
* e, 


4 J. 
He the Pride of her Heart, She the Joy of her 


3 
She the jo bg of the Dales, He the Song of the 


But the Muſe now grown — and the Twiſt 
of his Arm, 
By the Jerk of the F lail, Has enfeebled each 
Charm 


That enlivens a Bard, and keeps his Thought 
warm. 


Then pardon, thou Prince EY ſerene, and 
give Ear, 
Vouchſafing Indulgence to whit 1 declare; : 
Let Do confeſs in the loudeſt Acclaims, 
Fr er Tow'rs to the Streets, from her Streets 
to the Thames; 


From the Thames to the Fields, from the Fields 
to the Grove, 

TY unparallel'd Views of their parallel Love. 

More, more, would the Bard, but he told yon 
before 

TheBurthen's as great as his Shoulders e er bore; 

Be content with a little, *tis all he can 

His Capacity's weak, and he hopes vou bel ieye; 

Yet he thinks he could {tretch out a Line or two 

more, 

And kk the loud Eccho's that rung on the 

| Shore, 

When his Highneſs approach'd, and the Signal 

| was known 

That Naſſau! great Naſſau! arriv d at our Town; 

How the =o were in Blaze, and the Fires 
ſtrove to vie 

Wich the Houſes celeſtial, and Stars in the Sky ; 

| E Ho 


46 
How Fame with her Trumpet from Greenwich 
reſounded, : 
And the Guns from the Tow'r all thundred 
around it; | 4 
Haw St. James's receiy'd the glad News from 
the Tom r, 
And how all were alarm'd at that critical Hour: 
What vaſt Preparations at the Gate of King Lud, 
How the Capers all hop'd to ſpring out of the 
, ud ; : e 
But I wiſh that their Hopes with Succeſs be 
. _ attende: 
And if orange ſure pleaſe, they'll be ſurely be- 
friended. 


But, Mae, bother Touch on yottr muſical 
yre, 
For Fm perfectly loth from this Theme to retire. 
What Pleaſure at Court when the Hero appear d, 
His Perſan how worſhip'd, his Name how rever'd? 
What Bows, and what Cringes, from Dukes and 
from Lords, | 

How theLadiescageed and all flid on the Boards? 
But, oh ! I want Pow'r to expreſs and proclaim 
What unuſual Alarms ſeiz d the princely fair 


K Dame 7 | | 
With what Joy and Tranſport ſhe view'd the 


new Queit, WF 

The Thoughts of whoſe Virtues long roll'd in 
her Breaſt. 
So ſings Sephen Duck — But, ah! how can I ceaſe, 
To threth out good Thoughts, from the threſh- 
ing bad Peaſe 3 a ih 
To labour the Muſe, and drub her dull Side, 

Till the quakes with Reſentment, and . humbles 
her Pride; _ 

] 
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47 
Till in verbs truly mine, ſhe repeats bers 


And deſcribes all in Freſco the Booth a- la- made; 
Aſſigns thoſe vile Hands aChaſtiſement inBirch, 
Who en, off the Toſſels, and pillag'd the 


Profan'd Bere U , but I wiſh *em good Luck, 


80 I once more ſub ſeribe myſelf Tous 
SrEphEN Ducx. 


aebeE W a 
HARP E R Trinmphan: 


OR, THE 


Drury-Lane Tx actor. 


N ſpite of Malice and a factious few, 

Who, to enrich thn, will 3 
thing do, 

And others ruin, tho? they care not who; ; 

Harper, the firſt, who felt their furious Rage, 

Harper, the Glory of the Engliſh Stage, . 

Mounts Hin, mor high than they, in Tri- 
umph rid 

And yet ſerenely, like deep Water, glides. 

By Law, unlam 9, to Bridewell ſent, 

Tho hard his t, yet ſtill he ſeem'd content: 

At length, by Law, he, (lawfully) obtain'd 

His Liberty, and great Applaule he gain = - 

u 


Fa * 8 [ 48: ] 1 
4 A Such is his Temper, ſuch his gen rous Soul, 
1 Revenge nor Injury his Mind controul; . 
4 With ſprightly Joy, and chearful Heart "hey 
| pays 2 r 
His Debts, nor wou'd he, by illegal Ways, 
be Ricn; the brighteſt Virtues he diſplays. *. 
uch Harper is, and ſuch. as this his Cale , 7 


Nor does he labour under foul Diſgrace, 
| But maugre Envy, ſhews an boneſt Face. 
In doleful Dumps his Enemies now fit, 
And ſhake their Heads to ſee an empty Pit; 
Forlorn the Benches are, the Boxes too. 
Not Twenty in the Galleries they vie vp: 
And yet they firut, with awker'd Air and Mein; 
Like the great Booby in che Fairy Queen. ... .. 
With a Mock-brav'ry, and heavy Hearts, 4 
They ſtrive, in vain, to act the brighteſt Parts ; 
They glitter much, but ſtill their Out- ſide 


ſhining . 
Does rob Wer Fockets of their Inſide- Lining. 
| —— — > » i * 


